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Lord Verulam describes in his ^Nova Atlantis)y; several
other sorts of paper, some written, others printed; prints
of landscapes, their idols, saints, pagods, of most ugly
serpentine monstrous and hideous shapes, to which they
paid devotion: pictures of men and countries, rarely
painted on a sort of gummed calico, transparent as glass;
flowers, trees, beasts, birds, etc.j excellently wrought in
a kind of sleeve silk, very natural; divers drugs that our
druggists and physicians could make nothing of, espe-
cially one which the Jesuit called Lac Tigridu; it looked
like a fungus, but was weighty like metal, yet was a
concretion, or coagulation, of some other matter; several
book MSS.; a grammar of the language written in Span-
ish; with innumerable other rarities.

ist July, 1664. Went to see Mr. Povey's elegant house
in Lincoln's-Inn Fields, where the perspective in his court,
painted by Streeter, is indeed excellent, with the vases
in imitation of porphyry, and fountains; the inlaying of
his closet; above all, his pretty cellar and ranging of
his wine bottles.

7th July, 1664. To Court, where I subscribed to Sir
Arthur Slingsby's lottery, a desperate debt owing me
long since in Paris.

i4th July, 1664. I went to take leave of the two Mr.
Howards, now going to Paris, and brought them as far
as Bromley; thence to Eltham, to see Sir John Shaw's
new house, now building; the place is pleasant, if not too
wet, but the house not well contrived; especially the
roof and rooms too low pitched, and the kitchen where
the cellars should be; the orangery and aviary handsome,
and a very large plantation about it.

ipth July, 1664. To London, to see the event of the
lottery which his Majesty had permitted Sir Arthur
Slingsby to set up for one day in the Banqueting House,
at Whitehall; I gaining only a trifle, as well as did the
King, Queen-Consort, and Queen-Mother, for near thirty
lots; which was thought to be contrived very unhand-
somely by the master of it, who was, in truth, a mere
shark.

2ist July, 1664. I dined with my Lord Treasurer at
Southampton House, where his Lordship used me with
singular humanity. I went in the afternoon to Chelsea,
to wait on the Duke of Ormond.. and returned to London. to the vestry
